





WuMB. XIX, 


~The Prompter. 








‘ To be Continued Turspays and Fripars, 





v1 You cannot call tt LOVE; 


- 


And waits upon the Judgment. 


for, at your Agé, — - 


The Hey-pDavy inthe Blood is tame, it’s humble, 
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HAD fet apart this Day for the 
Confideration of the unmarried 
aa Part of the Female World; but 
I am obliged to deferr it ftill, to 
make Room for two Letters I 
received laft Week, defiring 
fome Explanations of particular 
Cafes referred to me, in Behalf 
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of Widows and Wives — who are not {fo well 
pleafed with my Determination about them. 





THE firft comes from a Widow, and is as fol- 
lows.’ 


To THE PROMPTER. 


SIR; Fan. 4. 1734. 


« [NX your Paper, N°. 9. which fell accidentally 
c 4 in my Hands, I find the following very re- 
“<< markable Sentence. — I exclude from my Deci- 
“ fon, all Widows paft the Age when Paffion is 
“ becoming, and adds a Grace to Beauty ; — for 
“ thefe ought to have no Paffion at all. 





“TAM a Widow myfelf, and. not without Ad- 
“ mirers, yet am I got quite out of the Confines of 
“ Youth, and in the Hizh-Road that leads to Age. 
« —. [ feel my felf ftrongly inclining to a Gentle- 
«¢ man that pays his Addreffes to me 5 yet cannot I 
“ fee any thing uxbecoming in this growing Paffion: 
Nay, when [ indulge my felf in it, and happen 
“ to be at my Toilet, before my Glafs, methinks 
it recalls my parting Bloom, it fmooths my Fore- 
“ head, and gives a Luftre to my Eye; my Smiles 
“© have the Appearance of Grace; I almoft fee the 
«¢ Cupids that ufed to play about my Mouth, Thir 
“ Yearsago: My Breaft fwells, and I feel a Towa 
“that refembles very much what I felt when my 
“* firft Husband courted me. I figh too, and with, 
“ till [ am afham’d of my felf: In fhorr, Sir, when 
¢ | look within, I can’t fee any Difference between 
“ my prefent and former Self. I defire therefore 
“ to know, Whether Paffion (I mean that Paffion 


“ that deferves the Name of reafonable) is not 














Oo 






nfpiring § 
hivel 
embratt 
foreleé © 
nd Seckh © 















“ BecoMING, as long as it can be Feit ? For 
“ the fixing any particular Time for the Duration 
“ of Paffion, is fuppofing all Women decay alike; 
“¢ whereas the contrary is evident. I likewife de- 
“¢ fire to know, What Age you confine Paffion to, 
“ according to your Reckoning ? And, Whether 
“¢ there may not be an ox¢ward, without any in- 
“© qard Decay. It isa Maxim with you Philofo- 
“ phers, that Nasure never does any thing in vain, 
“¢ or without a Reafon. Why then fhould Paffion 
“ come at a Time when it is not becoming ? — 
« This is an Accufation againft Nature. — Paffion 
« is an involuntary Senfation, which we can no 


“ 


“¢ more help, than we can our Pulfe to beat, or 


“ our Eye to move. 


«Dear Sir, Favour me with your Sentiments 
“ on my Queftions ; for I fhall take no Refolution 
*¢ till you have been fo good as to prompt 


n 


Your Amirer, 


Arabella Lonely: 


« P.S. I have but ten Children alive, who are 
< all well provided for, and moft of them mar- 
“ ried; fo that, without wronging them, 1 can 
“ give what I have to any body. 


THE Poftfcript to this Lady’s Letter comes in 
a little unfortunately for her : The Plaufibility of 
her Remonftrance had almoft perfuaded me to make 
an Exception, in her Favour, from the General 
Rule laid down, — and to have permitted one 
that can plead fo well, the Right fhe contefted for. 
There appeared fomething fo juft in the Argument 
fhe made ufe, of, that a/l Women don’t. decay alike, 
that [ began within my felf to difpute the Truth of 
my own Sentence, and to think fhe might lawfully 
appeal from it. Nay, I was weak enough to ima- 
gine, that all fhe faw in her Glafs might be true ; 
for Love enlivens the Features, and gives a youth- 
ful Air to the Face. — But when I came to the 
Poftfcript, and confider’d her as a Woman that 
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dealt with graver Paffions than that fhe now feels 
‘with fuch 4vely Vebemente ; fince a Mother of Ten 
Children muft have had the higheft Cares upon her 
that can intereft a Woman, J could not help think- 
ing it quite out of Character, to’ admit, at her Time 
of Life, any fecond Inclination’ A Mother *(tho’ 
. but) of Ten Children, out of the Comfines of Youth, 
and in the high Road that leads to Age; Circum- 
{tances in which fhe prefents herfelf tome; can 
Have no Plea for a Paffion, which, in Youth, when 
puth’d to Excefs, is at beft-but a pardonable Weak- 
nefs. And tho’ my Correfpondent ‘may think, by 
her artful Pleading, fhe is free from the Decifion 
quoted, fhe falls under that which immediately 
follows: Since what Love fhe can fee/, fhould be 
-transferred to her Children, ’tis r Evafion .to 
fay, fhe does not wrong them, becaufe they are 
provided for. A.Parent’s Love to a Child ought’ 
not to die, becaufe it is provided. for; nor fhould 
fhe throw her Wealth away, becaufé her Children 
do not want it. Her Love ought to be diftiné& 
from any fuch ‘Confiderations, and a Match impro- 
per for her at another Time, can never be made 

roper by a Circumftance of this.Nature. I agree 

ith Her readily, that a reafomable Paffion is becom- 
ing, as long as it can be fe/t; but | am far from 
thinking that Paffion reaforiable, that affects a 
-Mother of Ten Children, out of the Confines of Youth, 
and in the high Road to Age, in the fame manner 
as it ought one of her own Daughters. Inftead 
therefore of anfwering her Queftions, I fhall re- 
‘commend to her the following Lines, which Ham- 
let 4 gl to his Mother, whofe Paffion perhaps 
oa » was no more than what my Correfpondent 





Rebellious Hell ! 

If thou canft mutiny in a Matron’s Bones, ) 
Jo FLAMING YoutH /et Virtue be as Wax, 
And MELT in her own Fire. 





To THE PROMPTER. 


Smooth Sir, Fan. 2, 1734. 


« DE think, for all your fine Speeches, I don’t 
< fee your Drift ? What is the Tendency of 
<¢ your Paper, N°. 15. but to make Wives blindly 
« Fabinit to their Husbands, for fear the Good-Man 
“ fhou’d take Pett. Batchelors Wives are always 
“ well governed ; but let me tell you, Sir, there is 
“ agood deal of Difference between Theory and 
< Pradice, — as you'll find, if ever you come 
< among us with your FooPs Cap, and your Fool’s 
“ Notions of Matrimonial Government. — I won- 
<¢ der you did not preach up the old-fafhion’d Doc- 
“ trine of Honour and Osey, which was well 
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“ enough in former Days, when Wives were meré 
“ Domeftick Animals, or, at belt, but upper Ser- 
“ wants; but now they go‘abroad as much as 
“ Men, and have better Notions, I think thofe 
“ Words may be fupplied by Divipe & Impera. 
« Pon’r ftart at My quoting Latin; ’tis the Family- 
« Motto, and our Cuftom, Time out of Mind, 
“ to quarter it with our Arms. There indeed 
«< you'll find a reafonable Submiffion, which can- 
“ not be excepted againft, becaufe it takes in both 
« Man and Wife. — There indeed you'll find a 
“* reafonable Authority, for the fame Reafon. — 
“ In fhort, Sir, you’ve fown the Seeds of Diffen- 
“ tion inmy Family ; for my Husband never once 
“ contradicted me, fince I’ve been married, which is 
“ now about 12 Months, till your provoking Paper 
« came out; when, happening to exprefs a Detire 
*¢ of going that very Night to the Opera, inftead 
“ of offering to wait upon me, as he always did, 
“ he began to read your Impertinence of that Day, 
“ and after he had gone thro’ it -(during which 
“ time; you may be pretty fure, I was not in the 
“ eafieft Situation in the World) he told me, he 
“ had rather go that Night to fee THE PRovox’p 
“ HusBanp. I look’d at him, at that Moment, 
“ and faw fomething fo arch, and fo pretty in him, 
“ that I cou’d as foon have hurt a Hair of Fari- 
“< melli’s Head, as have refufed him. — But the 
« Misfortune is, this Condefcenfion of mine, has 


been the Occafion of his contradi€ting me four | 


“ or five times fince, which has brought on forme 
<¢ little Contefts between us ; which, in all Pro- 
« bability, may rife higher, for I muft ftill ftand 
« by my Motto. 


Your injured, 


Mary Rulewell. 


IT aM neither afham’d, nor afraid, to own, that 
the Drift of that Paper, was, to thew, that a Rea- 
fonable Authority, and a Reafozable Submiflion, 
formed the folid Bafs of Nuptial Felicity. I am 
forry Mrs. Relewell thinks a Wife can have better 
Notions than thofe imply’d by Honour and Obcy, 
which are ftill to be built upon the Bafis of Rea/fon. 
If going abroad tends to deftroy thofe Notions, it 
were better for the Ladies once more to become 
Domeftick. — It happen’d oddly enough, that The 
Provok’d Husband thou'd have been perform’d that 
Night. That Circumftance that gave Mr. Rulewell 
fo arch and pretty a Look,.as my Correfpondent 
exprefies it, fav'd a Conteft at that Time, and I 
expected, the Noble Firmnefs of Lord Townley 
wou'd have prevented any future ones. — But there 
is no great er; Mrs. Ralewell, I fee, loves her 


Husband, and it will be his Fault, if fhe quarters | 


her Motto any longer. 
‘f 
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